


The Tngedie 

Come (hall wee goe along ? 

Enter Sir Rickard Ratliffeyeith the Lord Rtutrs 
Gray and kau^ban, prtfeners, 

Rat. Come bring forth the prifoncrs. 

Rim. Sir Richard Rathffe,let me tell thee this : 

To day thou (halt be hold a fubie& die. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray . God keepethe Prince from all the packe ofyou ; 
A knot you arc of damned blood-fuckers. 

Rif*. O Pomfret, Pomfret. Othou bloody prifon, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guilty dofureofthy waller - 
Richard the (eeond hcere was hackt to death: 

And lor more (launder to thy difmall lottlc, 

We giue thee vp our guiltleffe blood to drinkc.- 
Gray, Now Margrets curfc it falne vpou our heads. 

For (landing by,when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Rift. 7*nen curft (he Battings, then curft (he Buckuighm, 
Then curft (he Richard. O remember God, 

To hearc her prayers for them a$ now for vs, 

And for my fiftcr and her princely fonne.* 

Be fatisfied dearc God with our true bloods. 

W hich as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come,come, di/patch , the limit of your Hues is out, 
Rift, Come Gray, come V attgham, let vs all imbrace 
And take our lcaues vntill we meete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter the Lords to conn fell. 

Matt. My Lords at once, the caufc why wee are met. 

Is to determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this royall day ? 

Buc. Ate all things fitting for that royall time ? 
D«r.Itis,and let but nomination. 

Btfi. To morrow then, I geffe a happy time. 

2?«c.Who knowes the Lord Trot effort minde herein? 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ? his min* 

Bijh. Why you my L.tne thinks you ftiould fooneft knov 
Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 


Then I of yours .• nor I no more of hi s, then you of mine, 


Loti 



oj Richard the lUrd, 

Lord Haftto&yw and he Ore necreirtteue; 

'• Baft. I thahke his grace, I know he teres iSit 1 

But for hi* purpofe in the CmibhatiOn 
I haue not fetmdtd t* 

His graces pleahu’e any way therein? 
gut you my L, may name the rime, 

And in the Dukes bcbalfc lie giue my royee^ 

Which 1 prefurne he will take in good parr, 
jfyLNow in good time hcere comes the Duke himfejfo,' 
Enter g/oecfltr, 

Gh, My noble L, and ceufens all goad morrow., 

I baue beenc long a fleepe, but now I hope 
My abfence doth oeglcift no great deftgncs, 

Which by my prefence might haue beetle concluded* 

But, Had not you come vpon your feew my Lord, 
ffiBam L» ffafiittgt had now proaounft yc*ur parts 
I mcane your voyce from crowning of the King, 

Gin, Then my L, fjafthtgs % no man might be bolder^ 

Hit Lordftsip knowes roe well, and foues me well? 
ffafi.l thank: your grace, 

Gin, My Lard of Ehe, 

$ijh My Lord, 

(jlo. When I was laftin Hoi borne, 

I law good ftrawberics in your garden there, 

I doe befeecb you fend for fome of tbem s 
Ihjb I goe my Lord, 

Gin Co u fen Buckingham, a word with you ? 

Carrey hath (bunded Haftmgt in our bniineftej 
And findes the tefty gentleman (b bote, 

A? he will loofe his head ere giue confent, 

His maifters fonne as worfhipfull he termes it. 

Shall loofe the royalty et pnglatsds throane. 

Int, Withdraw/ you hence my L. lie follow you. Ex.Gle^ 
Bar. We haue not yet (it downethis day of triumph. 
Tomorrow in mine opinion is too feone % 
Forlmyfelfeamnor fo well prouided, 

Asclfe I would be, were the day prolonged? 

Enter the Bijhop of Else o f berries, 

Where is my L, PrcteUcr,! haue feruferthefe draw'- 

M . .. G 
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